








VOL. LXVI. No. 1691. 


Copyright, 1909, by Keppier & Scnwerzmann. 


PUCK BUILDING, New York. July 28th, 1909. 


=? \7634 


PRICE TEN CENTS. 





WHO ARE YOU? 


Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-ciass M 





Fe > oR _ 






Published by 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 
J. KRPPLER, Pres., A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres., 
EE. A. CARTER, Sec. and Treas 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 


No. 1691. 


EUcK 
WEDNESDAY, JULY 28, 1909 
A. H. FOLWRLL, Editor 


Issued every Wednesday. - $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 
Payable in advance, 


“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!’’ 


AMES J. HILt says that foodstuffs are high in price because 
sixty-five per cent. of our population are now dwelling in 
cities, and the remaining thirty-five per cent. on the 

farms, Cannot raise enough to feed the community. Empty 
stomachs, adds the astute Mr. Hill, will finally bring the people 
back to the land. Mr. Hillis one of those men whom a great many 
of us have come to regard as oracles. We are going to have good 
times—Mr. Hill says he likes the looks of things. Or we are in for 
a prolonged period of depression—Mr. Hill, or Mr. Morgan, or 
Mr. Rockefeller, does n’¢ like the looks of things. We are cheerful 
or downcast in accordance with the oracular spouting. And now 
Mr. Hill says that empty stomachs will finally bring the people 
back to the land, or in other words, to give a concrete example, if 
a man in the city finds his stomach uncomfortably near his back- 
bone he will take the nearest train ‘back to the land” and become 
a large or a small farmer, according to his ambition. It is an 
absurdly simple solu- 





will please explain how a man who cannot afford to buy food in 
the city can afford to buy a farm in the country? For every aban- 
doned farm, every acre, is owned by somebody, and somebody will 
want his price. And everywhere the situation practically is the 
same. ‘There is plenty of unused land in the United States, millions 
and millions of acres, but nearly all of it is private property. ‘The 
public-land tracts as yet undistributed are next to nothing in com- 
parison. Some land is being held out of use for real-estate specula- 
tion. ‘That land is unavailable. Some land, some of it obtained 
by thieving and deception, is being held out of use till the price of 
lumber is sky-high. - That land is unavailable. Some land is owned 
in order to protect the “ rights” of a few to waterways and natural- 
power resources. Other land is held for its mineral deposits, sup- 
posed or real. Still more represents free grants to railroads — Mr. 
Hill’s roads own quite a little, we dare say. All this is unavailable; the 
gentleman with the empty stomach cannot come here and settle unless 

he is ready to pay the 





full market price. Will 











tion of the problem. 
There will be fewer 
people in the cities, 
There will be almost 
as many jobs as there 
are men. The bread- 
line will vanish. And 
because so many more 
people are planting 
and raising things~in 
the open country, 
prices of foodstuffs 
will go down to reason 
able levels and every- 
body will have enough: 
No wonder Mr. Hill 
is where he is to-day 
if his brain can for- 
mulate plans like that 
right off the reel for a 
mere interviewer. 
There are only a few 
points on which our 








Mr. Hill please clear 
up this matter? 


“ 


[r 1s A pleasure to 

record that there ave 
a few United States 
Senators— United 
States Senators be- 
cause they have dis- 
played vigilance and 
zeal in serving the peo- 
ple of the United 
States. One does not 
stop to ask whether 
men .like Gore, Cum- 
mins, Dolliver, and La 
Follette are Demo- 
crats or Republicans. 
A Democrat like Gore 
must battle side by 
side with a Republican 

































































sluggish mind would 
like to be enlightened. 
Of these, one pertains 
to the land on which 
the man is to settle. 
We hear a lot about 
abandoned farms. 
There are so many of 
them, and what a 
shame it is, people say, 
that they are not 
worked any more. 
Fine places for Mr. 


Hill’s man with the empty 
stomach—only Mr. Hill 
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SOME DAY HE WILL COME TO, AND WHEN HE DOES—— 


Deposited by . 
PEABODY COLLEGE LIBRAR 
in ‘ 

JOINT UNIVER ITY LIBRARY 


like Dolliver, because 
when it comes to a 
choice between fight- 
ing for fair play and 
public service, or acting 
as an advocate of de- 
ception and legalized 
graft, men whose sense 
of honor is larger than 
a pin-point forget aca- 
demic differences of 
opinion and stand to- 
gether in behalf of 
“mere elementary de- 


cency.” 
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HONKING HEADGEAR. 


PEDESTRIANS, WITH A DesiRE TO Live, MIGHT PossiBLy FinD Ir USEFUL. 





THE VOYAGER’S VISTA. 
HE foreign-bounder clasps Ah, many a long insipid mile 


the rail, He must endure by land and 
And as the ship sweeps main 





out to sea Ere homing in some afterwhile 
His brimming eyes that wink He reads from our great roofs 
and fail again: 
Look last on roof-high ads, 7. ¢. : “Perfumed Tobacco — All the 
“ Milwaukee’s Double Extra Ale,”’ Style,” 
“ Peroxide Soap,” “ Sargasso Or “Potter’s Patent Pills for 
Téa.” Pain.” 


Horatio Winslow. 
NUISANCE. 
Sa police hurried to the spot, but in spite of their promptness 
and vigilance the man who had been knocked down and run 
° over somehow managed, in the confusion, to make his escape. 





MORE SEX DISCRIMINATION. 


There it is 
Man, in his smug superiority, monopolizing another vocation! 


SUMMER BOARDER (with Suffragette tendencies).— There! 
again ! 


“Can you not give us some description of the fellow, sir?” 
asked the officers, addressing themselves civilly to the driver of the 
ponderous touring-car. 

“At all events, he must have had rather sharp features!” re- 
plied the latter, pointing to the peculiar manner in which his tire 
had been punctured. 

The indignation of the bystanders 
was intense. “ Until somebody is put 






Closed 


in jail for going less than six miles an he) tee the 
hour,” they exclaimed bitterly, Lo Summer 
‘“‘there’ll be no end to this nuisance p 

of people walking on public thorough- | 


fares!” 


FEMININE. 





tc Feminine Mind was bit- 

terly resentful of the dis- 

paragement it every- 
where met with. 

*“ Of course, I’m 
not so much, but 
what can you ex- 
pect?” it exclaimed. 
“You don’t seem 
to take into account 





a that I’ve had to 
56”? play second-fiddle to 
the. Looks and Clothes for 

: these six thousand 


years, getting only left- 
over attentions, and often 
none at all!” 
Nor did the prospect 
particularly augur better things, study clubs to the 
contrary notwithstanding. 


THE CAT’S OUTING. 


MATRIMONY. 


| pena is no doubt a treacherous sea underlaid 
with cruel rocks and wrapped in baffling vapors. 
But love finds a way, and in the light of it the vapors get 
to look gloriously rosy. 

And certainly where ignorance is bliss and marriage an ordi- 
nance of social expediency, ’t is worse than folly for people to 
know when they are well off. 

Nor would it necessarily avail them to know, because, while 


knowledge is power, it isn’t always power enough, as is shown by 
the wisest of us not being invariably able to refrain from marrying. 


Angels would do well to ask themselves whether, by being 


overly squeamish, they don’t open the way for just so many more 
fools to rush in. 


Ramsey Benson. 


hether it pays for a woman to leave her husband in town all Summer 


depends on the brand of poker he plays. 
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IOGENES, having naturally become tired of his long 








THEY’ SHAKE HANDS. 







DIOGENES’S OTHER QUEST. 


quest, decided to turn the tables on himself just 
for variety. So he started out to look for a 
dishonest man. 
The first place he went to was the Senate. 
‘* Excuse me,” he said to the first Senator 
he met, “but I think you are the one I am 
looking for.” 

The Senator smiled. 

“Thanks, old man,” he replied. ‘Of course it 
will be necessary for you to go through the little formal- 
ity of having me investigated, and inasmuch as I am 
in with the powers that be, perhaps you would better 
try some one else.” 

Appreciating the wisdom of his remark, Diogenes 
passed rapidly on to Wall Street. 

He ran up against a railroad man. 
recognized him at once. 

“ Well, well!” he exclaimed. “This is a strange 
place for you!” 

“T suspect,” replied Diogenes, “that you are 
just the one I am looking for,” and he whispered in 
his ear his new quest. 

The railroad man shook his head. 

“ Awfully sorry, old fellow,” he said, “ but you 
know before I could admit anything I would have 
to consult the district attorney. In fact—to be 
honest with you for once—you can’t prove anything 
on me, because he stands back of me.” 

Diogenes then strolled in among the prominent 
newspaper editors, but they were all too busy to bother 
with him. He went to the prominent churches, with the 
same result. 


The latter 


THE FINISH. 


JUST ABOUT A BOUT. 


LEFT HOOK FOR WAIST. 


} 
we 








THEY CLINCH. 


SPORT. 


yy i hee difficulty of separating sport from educa- 
tion is perhaps in some measure due to the 
fact that sport, as modernly understood, is a 
species of education, and draws out that in a man 
which cannot but be particularly useful to him in 
these strenuous days, namely: the brute, which study 
might otherwise bury under a mass of rubbishy culture. 
Sport not only cultivates alertness, but a forgetful- 
ness of inconvenient amenities amounting to merciless- 
ness —in short, an unscrupulousness that comes handy 
in many a pinch. 
‘The brute is unmoral, and unmorality, provided it 
be managed with a little sagacity and discrimination, is 
practically as profitable as immorality, and not nearly 


so odious. Ramsey Benson. 


OUR WASHINGTON LETTER. 


ae, D. C.—The ship of state is be- 
calmed upon the high seize. ‘The reason is 
not clear at this writing. It may be because she 
is out of repair from the buffeting of storms not 
long past. It may be because the compass is out 
of order. It may be because the helmsman is asleep 
at the switch. 

Few are worrying, as the only dispute is about 
the destination, and so long as there is no move- 
ment in any direction no one can claim that his 

port is neglected. In the meantime the only suf- 
ferers are the reporters who are working on space rates. 

The birds of prey are serene, hovering listlessly 

above the rigging or squatting patiently on deck, already 
overfed and apparently 





“ This isn’t so easy 
as I thought,” he said, 
readjusting his lantern. 
At this moment he ran 
into a burglar who was 
“on the job.” 

“Aha! At last! I’ve 
been laying for you! 
You are my man!” 

“Beg pardon,” re- 
plied the burglar, in 
surprise, “but really, 
my dear fellow, this is 
an impertinence. 
Don’t you know that 
I stand in with the 
police?” 

And he passed on 
haughtily. 

Diogenes sat down 
hopelessly on the curb 
and thought for a 
long while. At last he 
got up, hailed a cab, 
and started for home, 
saying sadly to him- 











Re confident of more 
~| provender as appetite 
S] > demands. 

For months there 
has not been even a 
Kansas cyclone to 
vary the monotony. 
It was not like this in 
the old days, when 
you could find a fight 
on every street corner 
and about nearly every 
conceivable subject. 

The only signs of 
life are in the public 
printing-office, w here 
they are working over- 
time on speeches 
which were never 
delivered, and it is just 
as well they were not. 

All is quiet along 
the Potomac to-night. 

Ellis O. Jones. 
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self: 

“[ might have 
known it. It’s a poor 
rule that doesn’t work 
both ways!” 


GIRAFFE (fiercely).—Discovered again! 





COARSE WORK. 
Hippo (at Jungle Bal Masque),—Hello, Giraffe! 
That makes one more swift 
kick coming to the cussed costumer who made me up as an Elephant! 


ee were 

you married ? 
DyerR.—Just about six 

check-books ago. 




















‘THE CHASE IS ON. Up ano Away— 


Ler Every Cuaser Haste! 











THE AMERICAN HERITAGE. 























For ALL Too SOON THERE DAWNS THE Day 
WHEN CHASER TURNS TO CHASED. 





THE GREEN TEMPTER. 


H, down in de gahden in de cohnah ob de fence, 
Wheh de honey-bees am dronin’ in de honeysuckle dense, 
Deh ’s a luscious watehmelon ob a size det ’s dess immense — 


freee — 


om 














De Pawson say when Satan tempt tell 
Satan git behin’, 
But Satan run in front ob me down by det melon vine: 
Ah pray en turn mah back on him, but de melon’s in mah 


min’ — 


23 Oh, det melon! Det sinful watehmelon ! 


Las’ week de good ol’ pawson up fum his bed did leap, 

En while he was a-sleepin’ 

But he says we ain’t responsible foh deeds done in our sleep — 
(Oh, det melon! Det-sinful watehmelon ! ) 

So sum night when Ah’m sleepin’ in dem quilts Ah’ll sho’ly shake, 


En sneak off to de gahden 


Kase yo’ know yo’ ain’t responsible foh deeds ’less yo’’s awake -— -§ -**®2F'T 
Oh, det melon! Det sinful watehmelon ! 


Oh, det melon! Det sinful watehmelon ! 

Et tempt me in de mawnin’ when de sun am 
new en red, 

Et tempt me in de noon-time when de sun am 
overhead ; 

Et tempt me in de twilight when de sun hab 
gone to bed; 

Oh, det melon! Det sinful watehmelon! 


Ah dream about det melon ’mos’ twenty 
times a day, 

Ah see his green back shinin en to me 
he seem to say: 

“ Ah, Remus, I’m dess luscious — 

Cum, man, take me away!”’ 
Oh, det melon! Det sinful 

watehmelon ! 


soun’ he preached a sermon deep, 


en det melon Ah will take, 


Victor A. Hermann. 
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E ory ARTIST who can’t find some different color to 
paint his skies is not a creative force, but a copyist. 
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WOMAN.-LIKE. 


ADGE.—You must have managed to console the poor girl, for 
she stopped crying. 

Marjori£.—That wasn’t the reason. She stopped when she 

d that she had n’t another handkerchief. 


A SUBURBAN TEST. 


RE your neighbors, the Huxters and Panroves, good friends ?” 
“Well, 1 guess! Why, they even praise each others’ lettuce!” 


Seco 2 ode 
Lto 


WHY NOT MAKE BATHING ENJOYABLE? 


Coney ISLAND ‘*FuN” SHouLD Not Be CONFINED TO TERRA FIRMA, 


he egotist will tell you that it is better to blow your own horn than to come 
out at the little end of it. 





SOME SOCIAL SURPRISES. 


URPRISE PARTIES have been mighty popular here 
of late,” says the Galena Camp Boomer, one of 
our Western exchanges. “A surprise party 
of this kind was recently carried off all right 
on Old Dad Bender. The affair was so cleverly 
managed that Dad did not have an inkling of 
it until the boys went in on him and gave him 
the surprise of his life. The occasion of the 
surprise on old Dad was the missing of a num- 
ber. of tools belonging to different boys in the 
camp, and traced direct to Dad’s cabin. A 
party of some twenty of Dad’s acquaintances 
met at Bill Switzer’ss Red Light Dance Hall 
and proceeded in a body to Dad’s cabin. 
Rushing in with merry greetings and many 
sallies of wit and humor, the boys took Dad 
entirely by surprise. ‘This surprise was enhanced 
by an invitation to go forth into the moonlight with 

the boys. Dad demurred at first, but the boys seized 
him playfully and tied a rope around him and led him 
down into Dead-Horse Gulch, where the capsheaf of the sur- 
prise was attained by the giving of Dad as neat and tasty a suit of 
tar and feathers as ever decorated a human form. Then Dad was 
placed playfully on a rail and ridden up and down the main street 
of the camp in the presence of other of his acquaintances, who 
called out all sorts of cheery greetings as he rode along. It was 
almost comical to note the look of utter surprise on the face of 
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Dad. The affair was given an 
additional touch of humor by the 
decorating of Dad with some of 
the things he had pinched from 
the cabins of the boys. He had 
on his head a tin stew-pan from 
Bob Ridley’s cabin, and a neck- 
lace of tin spoons and knives and 
forks he had taken from various 
places, while an iron skillét was 
fastened to his back. He sug- 
gested a Fiji Islander attired for 
an afternoon tea. 

“On the same evening 
another party of our boys hied 
them away over to Poker Bill 
Buster’s cabin and sprung a sur- 
prise on him because of a little 
claim-jumping Bill has been up to 
of late. A bit of spice was given to A VACUUM CLEANER. 
the affair by Bill being obliged to run 
between two lines of the boys, each armed with a good raw-hide. 
After this Bill was led to the head of the gulch and larruped out of 
it with the understanding that a bit of hemp would be ready for him 
if he ever returned. We hear that other little social affairs like this 
are being planned, but of course we are bound to keep mum in 
regard to them so that the surprise of the recipients of these atten- 
tions may be complete. Full reports of them will appear later.” 
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WHEN WILLIAM QUIT SMOKING. 
AN EXCERPT FROM Doris’S LETTER 


“cc 


Daal And, oh, Will, if you were n't the dearest boy! You 
often told me that you would do anything in the world for me, 
and now you write for my sake you’ve quit 
smoking. I'll have to wait until I see you to 
tell you what a dear I think you are..... rm 






FROM JANIS. 
poe ars You write that out of consid- 
eration for me you have stopped smo- 
king for good. ‘That was just lovely of 
you, William, and you may — that 
I greatly appreciate it. 


FROM PHYLLIS. 
. Billie boy, it’s just ripping! 
you’re the dandy kid! Just to think 
that you would swear off using the weed 
just forme. It was mighty dear of you, 
Billie, and it makes me all the more keen 
for you...... a 


“cc 


FROM MARJORIE. 
Geen To think that you’ve quit smok- 
ing, William! IE was so surprised! Of 
course I always knew that you care for 





me, but to think that, as you say, you’ve = / 
made this sacrifice on my account—why, oa Wane 4 
’ : . it’s positively noble of you!..... P | 
THE SHADES OF NIGHT. P y y 
THEY SHOULD ALWAYS BE DRAWN. FROM HIS MOTHER. 


wre Will, my son, this proves your love for me. Father is 
enclosing a check to show that he appreciates the fact that you 













THE SONG DESIRABLE. think enough of your parents to give up smoking for them...... “ 
G™ us the song with the savor of joy in it, From His DocTor. 
Tickling the heartstrings, and tingling the toes; Ones Your letter, advising me that you have obeyed my 
Life has too much of a leaden alloy in it; orders and stopped the use of tobacco, is at hand. As I said, your 
Lighten it, then, of its burden of woes. compliance..... . Don Kahn. 
Wan, wailing measures may sound more poetical — 
Who really cares for such sorrowful throes? THE SOFT ANSWER. 
Laughter ’s the thing for us peripatetical : S de 
Poets who cannot be present-day Poes. M* we aces automobile hit me, but I got its number 
« g£ . 


: Fair Occupant. —So nice. It will make ite coration 
Ripple of brook with a magical rune Occu ’ ap mane t will make a capital d¢co 
in it sie for your den. 





Chuckle of raindrops that 
dapple the pane, 

Even the sunshine has sort of a tune 

in it, 
Dancing along toa cheerful refrain ! 

True, there are songs of a timbre more 
terrible, 

Songs of the storm’or the thundering main; 

ow: But storm-songs for life make a prospect 

unbearable,— 

Give us a rollicking measure again ! 








Deuce. take your song with a tragedy big in it! 
Plague take your rhythm that’s reeking with rue! 
Give us an air witha regular jig in it, 
Something to titillate when we are blue. 
Lilt us a lyric of fun and frivolity, 
Rhyme us a snicker at Care and her crew, 
Troll us‘a carol of jubilant jollity ; 
Wanted: The Poet of Joy... . Js it you? 
Berton Braley. 
ba 4 


OUT OF THE QUESTION. 


M** Dorcas.—We’d have the suffrage in no 
time if women would only get their heads 





together. 
_— while they ’re —— such hats. ‘©As FOR THE CHILDREN, THEY Have Grown so Fat Tuey Look Just Like Pics.” 











ie? Addn ped Eve's Sasensdiiler to shame etna us as odd, we aa bear 
in mind that the lack of clothes was not then necessarily. a proof of poverty. 








BUILDING OF THE ARK. 

























PUCK 


denounces it, an’ gits paid. Howls for suppin’ diffunt; don’t keer 
what, so’s he howls oud / De niggers flocks ’round an’ pays 
him deir good money. De white folks pays deir refawmers 
to ’buse ’em, an’ de niggers ain’t gwine to be behind 
de white folks—not if dey knows deirse’fs. Yas- 
sah, if yo’ am no-’count don’t set ’round de livery- 
stable an’ de billiard-hall an’ mouf ’bout it twel 
dey kicks yo’ out; turn refawmer, an’ git paid for 
bein’ a pest. Dem’s muh sedimunts on de question, 
Brudder Brizzentine!” Tom P. Morgan. 


SAYINGS OF THE ILLUSTRIOUS. 
green FLANAGAN.— “The result was never in 
doubt.” 
FrisKiE TwWiInKLeTors.— “I positively deny the 
rumor of my engagement.” 
LEADER MuLuican.——‘“‘I have nothing to say.” 
PopuLAR ATHLETE AT OvaTion.— “ ‘Thanking you 
one and all for this kind reception.” 
Orricer Fitynn.— “I only done me duty.” 
ALDERMAN FOR RE-ELECTION. —“I stand on me 
record.” 
DISTINGUISHED FoREIGN VisirorR.—‘ Your women 
are charming.” 
TRANSPORTATION MaGnate.—“ ‘The Public be 
damned.” 
THE DampHooL.—“I didn’t know ’t was loaded.” 
ECCLESIASTICAL WHIT EWASHER.—“ We must not 
judge others.” 





NOT AT FAULT. 


pees of “THE CLARION” (angrily).— What did 
you mean by telling “ H. B.,” the man who asked if 
there was money in mushrooms, that there would be more 
money for him in toadstools? 
_EpIroR OF THE “QUESTION AND ANSWER DEPARTMENT” 
(with air of one who knows he is in the right.)— Because, sir, I 
> ‘“ 5 : . uy ae < ab. 
SCIENCE. looked up “H. B.” in the directory, and found he was an undertaker. 
S JONAH sat within the whale, 
Without a rudder or a sail, 
Why did he not his fate bewaii? 
*T was Science — Christian Science ! 


BETWEEN SUMMER BOARDERS. 
“ Be host is very obliging and courteous, is n’t he?” 
“Yes, indeed. Everything he has is an apology for some- 
thing.” 






As Noah sat upon the ark, 

On stormy nights long after dark; 
It was as safe as Central Park, 
Through Science — Christian Science ! 


As Comstock sits through some gay show, 
. Right in or near the foremost row, 
What keeps his mind above the low ? 
’T is Science — Christian Science ! 
Ray Ryan. 
a 


ON THE UP-GRADE. 


—— LIKE, ‘long wid everything else, de mahket 
coatations on laziness am _ uh-risin’,” remarked 
pessimistic old Brother Lash. “Time was, sah, when a 
nigger dat was-dess booktionary ’nough to be too smaht 
to work, an’ not keen ’nough to be a gamblin’ man, went 
into de ministry. If he was fat, mebby he could be- 
come a Puhsidin’ Eldah; if he also had side-whiskers 
an’ de appetite of a circus hyeeny, he mought hope to 
become a Bishop atter a while. But, at dat,—ah, 
Lawd!—what wid plain preachers, mostly bow-legged 
(Lawd knows why, / doesn’t), an’ ’zorters, an’ ’spounders, 
an’ singin’ missionaries, an’ floatin’ evangelists, an’ soopy- 
numerous ol’ brudders, an’ what-not, it got so’s dar didn’t 
"peah to be no mo’ dan dess ’bout one or two nubbins to de whole 
fieldful 0’ oxes dat done trodded out de cawn; wa’n't cawn ’nough 
to go ‘round ’mongst all dem dar ’cleezyastic oxes. De bidness was a’ 
plumb over-did. Yo’ see, sah, dey didn’t have but one subject to 
denounce, an’ dat was de devil; an’ dar wa’n’t ’nough devil to go 
"round. 

“ But, dese days, up hops de cullud refawmer, an’ denounces 
everything. No matter what happens, or what’s been did, he 
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SHAKESPEARE AL FRESCO IN JERSEY. 


Puck (merrily).—On the ground sleep sound—— 
LYSANDER (¢alking in his sleep, doubtless). !——! *?!!—!-—-+} 
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A TOOTHSOME ON THE MOKETOWN LINKS. 


BorH GOLFERS.—Ah done seed dem chickings fust! 





SEPARATION. 


ITHIN the silent watches of the night 
I hear thy voice, and know thy presence near; 
Thou art so close and yet so far, my sight 
Grows weary as throughout the dark I peer. 






Its woven threads are strong as iron bands; 
Then in my sleep I turn and restless stir, 
Reach out, and feel thy kiss upon my hands. 


vie Between us is a web of gossamer, 


OS 


And yet, I would not have it otherwise. 
’T were best for me that you should sing afar, 
While I, despite the longing in your eyes, 
Recline secure ’neath a mosquito bar. 
Marion Barton. 


A RURAL TOOT. 


“ Cay, MOTHER, what do you say to us goin’ off on a little toot like these city 
folks’ does?” said Adoniram Clovertop to his wife, in a sudden outburst 
of ambition and generosity. ‘What you say-to us havin’ a little vacation on 
our Own account, seein’ that we been caterin’ all summer ’most to a lot o’ 
summer boarders? S’posin’ we lay out to start Sat’day on the g:30 an’ go 
over to Jackson County an’ stay till Monday afternoon with my brother Sam 
an’ his folks that we ain’t seen since the Civil War. We kin go in about an 
hour an’ forty minnits, an’ the hull expense won’t be above four dollars, not 
even if we spend thutty or forty cents for enj’yment outside the car-fare. We 
might as well travel an’ see somethin’ of the worl’ an’ spend some of our savin’s 
on ourselves as for others to spend it atter we’re gone. By heck! the more I 
think of it.the more I feel like sayin’ let’s cut loose an’ go! It’ll be consid- 
dable of a toot for us—’most like goin’ to Yurrup, dog my cats if it won’t!” 


THE BEST VACATION. 


* Seger do you think you’ll go for your vacation this year ?” 
“T’m going to stay home and read the books the summer-resort 
people sent me.” 



























A HOT BIRD. 


OstRICH (escaped from Circus).—Were you pointing at me, young feller? 




















An American’s sense of projecting 
himseif far beyond the skies and hills of 
his forefathers is largely responsible for 
his self-assurance—for his mental vigor 
and the progress which this has meant. 


The Sixth Sense—the sense of pro- 
jection—is due to the telephone. It is due 
to the Bell telephone system which at any 
instant conveys his personality, if not his 
person, to any part of the country. It 
carries his voice with directness to the ear 
of the person wanted. Carries it with its 
tone qualitiesand inflections—things which 
are vital to the expression of personality. 


Bell telephone service is more than a 
mere carrier of messages. It is a system 
of sensitive wire nerves, carrying the 
perception-message to the nerve centre 
and the return message simultaneously. 
It is the only means of communication 
which thus carries the message and the 
answer instantly. While you are pro- 
jecting your personality—the strength of 


A business man has one important arm of his business 


paralyzed if he does not 


Phone at his elbow. It extends his personality to its 
fullest limitations—applies the multiplication table 
to his business possibilities. It keeps things moving. 


The American Telephone and Telegraph Company | 
And Associated Companies 


Every Bell Telephone Is a Long Distance Station 











your individuality, to the distant point, 
the party at the other end is projecting 
his personality, at the same instaat and 
by the same means, to you. 


























You are virtually in two places at once. 


Though this service is in a class Ly 
itself, the Bell telephone has no fight with 
the other public utilities. Its usefulness 
is dove-tailed into all other utilities. 
Each ofthe others is unquestionably made 
more effective by the Bell telephone. 


A telegram is delivered from receiving 
office to house by felephone. The more 
people telegraph, the more they fele- 
phone. The more people travel, the 
more they felephone. The more ener- 
getically a man pursues business of any 
kind, the more he needs and uses the 
telephone. 


The universal Bell telephone gives 
every other utility an added usefulness. It 
provides the Nation with its Sixth Sense. 


have a Long Distance Tele- 











Copyright, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
























PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 







Owing to the many requests from 






our-patrons for a larger size print of 
“THE FIRST AFFINITY,” 


by Carl Hassrhann, we now have 








on sale a handsome photogravure in 


Carbon Black, 13 x 1934 in. 






Price One Dollar, 
postage paid. 


Address PUCK, 


295 to 309 Lafayette St., New York 
















Trade Supplied by the Gubelman Publishing 
Co., 801 Third Avenue, New York. 
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An IrreLevanr REMARK. 

She was a slender and very pretty girl, quite the belle of the class and 
the cause of many a heart flutter. It was in the course of a morning recita- 
tion a few days previous to the close of school that the teacher asked her if she 
could define an irrelevant remark. 

“T can’t just define it,” she answered, “but I can give an example.” 

“Very well, give the example, please.” 

“Well, if I should be going through a dark hall and should meet Will 
White, and he should ask me the time, and I should say, ‘My! but your nose 
is cold!’ that would be an irrelevant remark!” —£ xchange. 


One VIEW AND ANOTHER. 

“My word!” exclaimed the British society woman, “here ’s an announce- 
ment of the marriage of another member of our nobility to an American con- 
cert-hall singer. Fancy! isn’t it terrible ?” 

“Oh! I don’t know,” replied the New York girl. “The average soubrette 
does n’t deserve much sympathy!” —Catholic Standard and Times. 





Dewars 
famous 
Scotch 

Whisky 
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Excellent in Every Way 





While Rock 


















““The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘Richard's Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bou»d 
and illustrated humorous book, Sent for roc, Address White Rock, Flatiron Bidg., New York City. 
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THE HAPPY NEIGHBORS. 


FARMER WINROW.—There’s always two sides to every argument, Ezry. 


FARMER Hayboy.—Yep; yours and the right side, Peleg. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 





“Does your son profit by your example ?” 
‘‘ Thunder, no! Why, he wants to get married !”—New York Herald. 

















PUCK PROOFS PHotToGcRavures FROM PUCK 


COPYRIGHT, "08, BY KEPFLER scHWARLMAiW 





COPRICHT 1807, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN 








These are a few examples of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send 10 as. for Catalogue 
with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


_ 





COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
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EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. _ 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 





Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 

















Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


OPYRIGHT 1907 GY KEPPLER & SCHWARTWAKN 
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SO YOU’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick. 


Photogravure fn Sepia, 20 x 15 In. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


WHEW! 
“If this isn’t the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson, 
Photo Gelatine Print, 8 x 12 in. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., N. Y. 


The Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
BOT Teed eed ¥ ; 





PRICE 25 CENTS. 











ONLY FIVE } MINUTES’ WALK 1 TO THE STATION. 
By E. Frederick. 
? Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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DOLLAR. 








On His Accounr. ) 
Tye Man.—Yes, it’s a pretty hat. 


THe lapy.—I bought it on your 
account. 

THe Man. — Yes; you generally 
lo.— Zit- Bits. 


“War is the difference between 
valor and discretion ?” 

“Well, to go through Europe with- 
out tipping would be valor.” 

‘TI see.” 

“ And to come back by a different 
route would be discretion.” — Zouts- 
ville Courier-Journal. 
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Liqueur = 
: 
IJ 


Peres Chartreux 


SouNDED Like Iv. 
First PASSENGER.—Seven! 
Seconp Dirro.—Eleven! 
ELEVATOR Boy. — Say, youse fel- 
lers can’t shoot craps in dis car, see! 
—lll. Sunday Magazine. 
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The original and genuine Chartreuse has 
always been and still is made by the Carthu- 
sian Monks ( Péres Chartreux), who, since their 
expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels 
and insignia originated by the Monks have 
been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property ofthe 
Monks, their world-renowned productis now- 
adays known as“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, * omnes 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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SUFFRAGETTE.— We believe that a 
woman should get a man’s wages. 
MarRIED Man.— Well, judging from 








my own experience, she does. — 
Boston Transcript. 
FOR » MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
Brannon Warknovuse : 20 Beekman Street, 


All kinds of Paper made to order 
Revamp oeh Breese, S/N 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts = Nn no on! It benefits all metals, minerals om 
swood while clean! them. uy For sale by drug, 


le to 
am Bodwan, 990 &. Washington 





} New Yoru. 

























A DELIGHTFUL 


BEVERAGE 





Hic LireBEER ¢ 


MILLER - MILWAUKEE 








Rutn’s MISTAKE. Ir Att Depenps., 

Heven.—Ruth was afraid the girls Miss Knox.— There’s a scandalous story about her in this morning's 
would n’t notice her engagement ring.| “ Daily Howler.” 

Grace.—Did they ? Miss Goopart.—But you can’t believe anything you read in that paper. 

Heien.— Did they? Six of them Miss Knox.—I can if I want to!—Catholic Standard and Times. 
recognized it at once. — Zvening Bul- 
letin. « 1’M INTRODUCING a brand-new invention—a combined talking-machine, 
carpet-sweeper, and a letter-opener,” said the agent, stepping briskly into an 
office. 

“Got one already, 

Bohemian. 


“Nor trHaT I love Smith less, but 
that I love Bryn Mawr,” said the 
Junior, as he invited a Philadelphia 
girl to the Prom.—Four-Leaf Clover. 


” answered the proprietor. “I’m married!” — Zhe 








BrIDGET. — Sure, now, yez don’t 
mane ter say yer livin’ in a family} 
phwere there ain’t no cat. Who kin ye 
blame things on ? 

Ann.—The childer. 

BripGET.—Oh, it’s foolin’ ye are! 

AnNn.—They ain’t her own childer; 
wedi re the master’s.—/V. Y. ae 





YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as afgift to some loved one. Send for 
our oF FTIS catalog. Whatever you select therefrom we send on approval. If you like it, pay one-fifth on delivery, , 
balance in 8 equal monthly payments. Your credit is good. Our prices are lowest. We give a written 
fue e of value and Vg As a good investment nothing is safer than a Diamond. It increases in 
THE OLD aay IABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND | value 10 to 20% annually. Write today for 

AND WATCH C "RE DIT HOUSE, illustrated catalog—it is free. Do tt now. 
OFTIS 60. Dept. G 50. 92 te 98 State St., Chicago, Ill.—Branches: Pittsburg, Pa.. and St.Louis, Mo. 
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] IN VACATION 
== TIME 


e Readers of 
PUCK may 





have the paper 











mailed to them 
for forty cents a 
month, postage 
prepaid. Addresses 
will be changed as 
often as desired. 
Orders may be 
sent through 





A CONTINUOUS PERFORMANCE. 


THE Missus.—Why, Popper! Aren’t you dressed yet ? 
PopPpeR.—I was dressed, my dear, but I felt so hot and sticky 
when I got my clothes on that I decided to take ’em off and go into 


your newsdealer 


the water again. 





’ 
Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that or direct to the 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 


getting the very best. 





PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 


Two Goop REASONs. 





* You never read the weather predictions?” 

“ Nope,” answered Farmer Corntossel. “I skip ’em for two reasons. | 
One is that there’s no use o’ worryin’ about what you can’t help, an’ the other | 
is that you never can rely on a prophecy till after it’s come true, an’ then it’s 
too late to make any difference.”— Washington Star. 





| 
ForRTUNE TELLER.—-I can read that there is to be a wreck in your home, | 

and it will be caused by a blonde woman. 
PatTron.— Oh, that has already occurred. Our new Swedish maid let the | 
dumb-waiter fall and broke all the dishes. —Baltimore American. 














































































REAL MEAN. 


Miss Go_pinc.—Here’s your ring. I have decided that I can never be 
your wife, so the engagement is off and I shall expect you to return everything 
you have in your possession that belongs to me. 

Mr. Hamuin.—All I have is a lock of your hair and a photo. I don’t 
suppose you care anything for the photo, but the lock of hair you will no doubt 
want to preserve as a souvenir. 

Miss GoLpInc.—As a souvenir of what ? 

Mr. Hamiin.—Of the time when you were a brunette!—Chicago Daily 
News. 














QUITE LIKELY. 
MINNIE MERMAID.— Don’t you wish you could 
go rowing with a Summer man? 
Bessi&é MERMAID.—No, I don’t; men are lazy 
things. He’d probably make me scull over the 
stern with my tail! 









GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Parity Has Made It Famons.” 
50¢. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 











Henry's Unc te. 


“Then I am to understand that this 
is your final answer, Miss Stubbles ?” 

“ My final answer.” 

“ Nothing can move you?” 

“‘ Nothing.” 

“Then my life will be a lonely one, 
and my fate a harsh one, for my uncle 
with whom I live has just died and 
left me e 

“That fact somewhat alters the 
case, Henry. I cannot be harsh to 
one who has sustained such recent 
bereavement. If I could believe that 
you are sincere gs 

“Sincere? Oh, Miss Stubbles!” 

“You have certainly made an 
impression on my heart. Give me 
time to think of it!” 

“ How long?” 

“ After all, why think of it? Henry, 
I am yours!” 

“Oh, Genevieve!” 

“Do not squeeze me so hard, 
Henry. Your poor uncle! Was he 
long ill?” 

“Three days.” 

“Tt is too bad! You say he left 
you ” 

“Yes; he has left me!” 

“ How much?” 

“How much? I said he had left 
me. He had nothing else to leave. 
I am alone in the world now, home- 
less, penniless; but with you by my side 
—why, she’s fainted!” — 7it-Bits. 











The Voice of Reason 
“Drink it for - [4 
H ralth rrhe 


Contentment” 


Quality 


Wintec 


Remember lhe 44 Labe 


BLAIZ 


BEER 
Order a case sent home 
Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or ‘et 
insist on “‘Biatz.’”’ 
Correspondence invited direct. 
VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE 








































PHILIP MORRIS 
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CIGARETTES 
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AcTUAL Sport. 


“TI don’t seem to be getting my 
money’s worth out of my motor-car,” 
said Mr. Chuggins. “I wonder what 
I can do to get a little more real sport 
out of it?” 

“My suggestion,” replied Miss 
Cayenne, “would be to persuade your 
chauffeur to take you along on a joy 
ride.” — Washington Star. 


Sus Rosa. 


SHE.—She told me you told her 
that secret I told you not to tell her. 

He.—The mean thing! I told her 
not to tell you I told her. 

SHE.—I promised her I would n’t 
tell you she told me, so don’t tell 
her I told you.—Zxchange. 








Too Mucu To ExPEctT. 

A lady had a pet chameleon that 
changed its colors in sympathy with its 
environments, and did so with won- 
derful rapidity. It was in charge of 
an old and faithful servant. 

“James, bring me the chameleon. 
I want to show it to Lady May.” 

“Sorry I canna, ma’am.” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, you see, ma’am, it’s this 
way: One o’ your lady friends called 
while you were out. To amuse her, I 
just showed her your pet.” 

“Yes; there is no harm in that.” 

“ No, ma’am—well, I put it on a 
blue cushion, and it turned blue.” 

“Tea.” 

“JI put it on a pink cushion, and it 
turned pink.” 

“Yes; very good.” 

“JT put it on a yellow cushion, and 
it turned yellow.” 

“Te.” 

“T put on a gray cushion, and it 
was just as gray as your dress.” 

“Well, well?” 

“ Then” — in saddened tones— “I 
put it on a tartan plaid, and it just 
bust itself!”— Chicago Journal. 


Pears’ 


No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for your 


comfort and cleanliness. 
Sold in every land. 








EDUCATION. 
“What lesson did you learn from 
this new Problem Novel ?” 
“Not to read any more books 
the same author !”—Cleveland Léader. 
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IN WINTER 


IT’S A COLD, 





4 IN SUMMER 


IT’S BOWEL | 
COMPLAINT | 






Be good to your poor old stomach 
these hot days and restless nights. 
Don’t ask it to assimilate raw, 
rank, nondescript whiskies. Give 
it good, pure, gen‘le old 


I. W. HARPER 


FIRST AID TO DIGESTION 

















VALUABLE SKILL. 
“Did you say he was a baseall 
umpire?” 
“Yes, anil he’s a dandy juggler, 
too. Youeught co see him catch pop- 
bottles!”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


“ My husband is a great admirer of 
the clinging gown.” 
“ Indeed !” 





‘able and adds much to 





‘He thinks the one I have on now 
ought to cling to me for about four 
seasons.” —Chicago News. 


[he Best Bitter Lia 


Jjnderdere 


ut Ids Be 


© Bitters 


A cordial for them 
that like the best, 
a tonic for those 
who wish to get 
better. 


Sold Everywhere 


3 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York. 





A Poser. 


FaTHer.—You should never do in 
private what you would not do in 
public. 

Sweer SEVENTEEN. — How about 
my morning bath ?—J//ustrated Bits. 


THEN SuHe’LL TELL You. 
“Tell me,” said the forlorn youth, 
“what’s the best way to find out what 
a woman thinks of you?” 
“Marry her!” replied Peckham 
promptly. — Catholic Standard and 
_Times. | 


LADIES GAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, 
a powder to be shaken into the shoes. It makes 


tight or new shoes feel easy; gives instant relief 
to corns and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort 
discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease is a cer- 
tain cure for tired, sweating, hot, aching feet. 
Always use it to Break in New shoes. At all 
druggists, 25e. Don’taccept any substitute. For 
FREE — package, address Allen 8, Olmsted, | 
Le Roy, N. Y. 





Worrn ‘Irvine. 
“Headache, have you? When I 

have a headache I go right home and 

kiss my wife and feel happy.” 

*‘ Say—what’s your address ?”— Zife. 


Mrs. SmirH was showing a visitor 
a new hat-tree she had recently pur- 
chased, when little Samuel came in 
and neglected to remove his hat. 
Thinking to teach him a lesson, she 
said : 

“Samuel, what did I buy that hat- 
tree for ?” 

“For $1.98,” answered Samuel 
promptly; “but you said I wasn’t to 
tell anybody !”—Exchange. 


A NEVER-FAILING SUPPLY. 

The fond husband was seeing his 
wife off with the children for their va- 
cation in the country. As she got on 
the train he said: «* But, my dear, won't 
you take some fiction to read ?” 

“Oh, no!” she responded sweetly. 
“T shall depend upon your letters 
from home!” — Zaéler. 





In vacation time a 
mild stimulant is desir- 





Evans’ 


Ale 


fills the bill as nothing 
else will. Refreshes 


and Rejuvenates. 
In “Splits” too—Leading Dealers. 


Nor Wuat SHE MEANT. 
SHE. —All is over between us. Take 
away your hateful presence! 
He.—All right. Give ’em here.— 
Baltimore American. 


PLAcING Ir, 
Repp.—Would you call that terrible- 
looking picture a water-color? 
GREENE.—Yes; a muddy water- 
color.— Youkers Statesman. 


So Wuat’s THE USE, 

“Yes, I went fishing yesterday,” 
began the man who tries to be original. 
“Luck? Well, some. I caught two 
fish. One was three and a half inches 
long and the other two inches.” 

But was he believed? Not much. 
After he had passed on some one com- 
mented: 

“Bet he didn’t even get a bite.”— 
Kansas City Times. 


‘Mary. —I wonder why swells wear 
an eye-glass ? 

Jane. — Why, to block up one eye, 
so that they only see just as much as 
they can understand at a time. — 
Christian Endeavor World. 


A COUNTRY minister in the course of 
his dining out on the circuit came to 
a house where roast chicken was 
served for dinner. He had previously 
encountered a series of corn-beef 
dinners, and the chicken looked good. 
“ Well,” he remarked, “‘ here’s where 
that chicken enters the ministry !” 

“ Hope it does better there than in 
lay work,” rejoined the host.— Boston 
Record. 


- I stole a kiss?” 


































































A Quality 








“ Excuse me, Miss Querulous, but do you think you would excuse me if 


*“ By no means, sir!” t 
“May I be permitted to hope that some day ——” 

“Never, sir! You have very much mistaken me if you have inferred 
that I could under any circumstances encourage theft, but, er—if you should 
| walk up like a man, and in a straightforward way perform the act you speak 


| of, I think 1 could condone the offense.”——Boston Courier. 


| 
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PUCK PROOFS 


COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY KEPFLER & SCHWARZWANN 











Photogravures 
from PUCK 


These are but 
two examples of 
PUCK PROOFS. 








Send Ten Cents ——— cece bys ae aoe 


A PASTORAL STUDY. Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in, 
for Catalogue By George W. Blake. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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Miniature Repro- | 
ductions. 
Address 


PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette St. 


‘ ‘a 
Trade supplied by 7 a 
Gubelman Publishing Co., t : ea 


8or Third Avenue, A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. By Gordon H. Grant. 
New York. Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
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one Suor. 


POETS, you have sung too much of hats. 
I have a braver theme —ancient, yet new: 
I choose the sweeter poetry of spats; 
I sing the triumph of the modern shoe. 


Come withune where thie Poyak hee P s” wait, \ 
And dark+ Sproweit Gréek\or-Roiitail leAps to serve, \\ 

For your prow beets” ‘here are twit thr nes of state». 
And vassal kneel beloly the tis ctirve. 


wt 


geese 


Soft brushes; pated i in Da oils 
ay moyarch Tounges and is fanned’ \ 
born of electric coils; 


N 


ft this in Ind or Samareand)\ = 


Anatenet with Nila badder ebon hue, 
Laid on by ebon ingert daintily, . 
Massaged.and treated\to a goft Shampoo a 
That brings thea rk chalcedony ; 
\ Wi % —_e 


The busy vassal blows a magic breath \ 
Upon the hide that sparkles like rich wines 
From charméd cloths, by spell ok shibboleth..... . 


Bursts forth the splendor of the finished shine! 


n, ith enamel glint, the mibnaré’s sole 
ve Ag ottged sitin ight ; ‘the laces tied; 


CAS “High-Wwater “pants,” blue-serging o'er the whole, 
, Ra siaheees forth with proud, majestic stride ; 


\ Then fade mysteriously across the toes; 
‘And you, who seek the cause with angry glower, 
A rind all the blacking*s on your pearl-gray hose. 


Chester Firkins. 
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